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XVIL
e gay season had soon set in with full forea. It
{o be a season of especial brilliancy.
rapidly found people gathering about her.
pegan to havealittle list of herown. The
the two gentlemen who bad dined with
husband in Goldwin's compauy, each
© aaked herself and busband to dine at theirowa
The dinners were both of sumptuous quahity,
sod sttended by nuwerous other guests, Claire
made 8 deep impression at both places. Her toi-

Jatles were rich and of unique taste; she was by far
_ fhe most beautiful woman at either sssemblage.
| The sudden financial glory of Hollister,whose actual
~ wealth was tripled if not quadrupled by rumor,

gast about ber excoptional grace, beauty and wit an

_added halo of distinction. She was the kind of
| woman whom women like. In not a few of her
-;‘ pex sho quickly roused an enthusiastic parti-
7
g* aaid to her, ** 1 see this very clearly, Claire,—

‘?, h, for that matter, I have seen it all along.”

" “] mean to lead, or notning,” answered Claire,
' gith her superh candor, **Thusfar I bave not foand
 jdifienlt”

Mrs, Diggs pat up her thin forefinger.

~ “Tut, tut,” she remonstrated. * Don't be too

snfident. Awmbition may overleap itself. Re-
member that you are atill on the threshold.”

# 'ye crossed it said Claire, laughing.

% into the drawing-room.”
" “No, you baven't, my dear. You have yet
schieved nothing secure, absolute, decisive.  Now,
~ Pm pot a bit of & snob, mysclf, us you know. Bat
] nnderstand Low to reason like one; I can measure
~ themettle of the foe you've got to fight with, Let
 matalk plainly together, as we always do. None of
i‘hury beavy awells have as yet admitted you.
" Mheresno use of denying thia. You're being a
- groat deal talked about. You've broken bread
 already, and you've received invitations to lreak
_ more bread, with some very nice, exclusive women.
* Butthey are not of the first rank ; they’re not of the
~ great, proud, select cligue. True, Cornshia has

ealled on yon, and Sylvia Lee has called. You've

__peturned their visits, and baveseen noithier; neither
~ wasat home.  But then neither is ut home except
e ber visiting-day, and that is customarily written

* with much legibility on botb their eards. ot on
' both the cards which yon received, no day at all was
 writfen.  1've never mentioued this vefure, bave 17

- Well, it never occurred (o me uutil last mght, 1
. was nervous, and couldn’t aleep; that dear Man-
'~ hattan was out at the club, smoking thuss horrid
sigars, which flush bis face so and hurt bis poor,
~ fear brain, I'm sure. Perhaps it was that which
| kept mo awuke aud made my mind wander toward
you, and reflect upon this peculiarly nteresting
sage of your career. ‘The little circumstance 1
~ lave mentioued may mean nothing, but I'm in-
to think otherwise ; evervthing no matter how

about Cornelia, is sure to mean something.
bowever this may be, affairs have now reached
~ “apeculiar pass with you. You must make & coup,
. my dear—a grand coup.”
~ “Which you have arranged entirely,” said Claire,

miling, 1 haven't a doubt, And now you await
¥ sanetion of it1”

Mrs. Diggs creased her pale forehead, 1n a reflec-
ivs (rown. **No, not precisely that, my dear. 1
o't yet quite decided what it 13 to be. Butl
almost decided. Suppose that you do pot make
atall—that is, not in your own person. Suppose
at I make 1t for you.”

- *You!" inquired Claire.

ﬁ “Yea Buppose that I send ount eards for a hnge
- meeption, sud place your card within the sawme
~ tuvelops. Then you would receive at my side, don't
i know, and everybody who came must hence-
it be on your hst as well as on mine, I would

you boldly forth, in other words. I would
under oy wing., I would give you my

& |
 Awarked intimacy now existed between Claire
y Goldwin, He would often drop

i

{ ]’-
“ You are bound to lead, or nothing.” Mrs. Diggs
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ﬁ ol an  evening—sometimes of  an
afteruoon,  Hollister o qu; not b; any
Ellt home every even'ng, when he aud Claie
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80 mutual eugagement. He was getting 10
& good many solitary engagements, ** Stag’’
claimed him ; thers wonld be nocturnal

with ceriain fellow-financiers on the subject

- oftbe tnorrow's chances, Then, too, he had been
de & member of the Metropolitan Club, an in-

fon oddly hard and 1o a way oddly easy 1o
Bter; it was the one great reigningelub of the

_ Gantinent; none other chiuly resembled it; the
! ltldﬁ:'l who ddi lwl.dlnloux to it were
- w, o cross its doorstep at  will
: thlmfnllillzd dream of many & social strug-
e Ulaire cordinlly likea Goldwin. If be had been
ﬁ» ire she would still have liked Lim, though bis
"+ rtanoe wis 5o koit in with bis personulity, be
3 d such an atmospliere of pesuniary and pa-
oclobirity, that ona could ill ihick of him as

i g or ever having u obsoure, She was
4 frunk with him regarding ber ambitious

; Ho would throw back bis hand-
bead and  langh most  bearily at

anous contidences, He wounld tell

was the most  exquisiie

and yet that he waa somehow

as quite the opposite of ens,

opposite,” he would add, with a

pall at his silken moustache that she

Mk to be siudied in 1ts smotioual mgfmlnan-u.
go sigh that she suspected of beiug less

lied, and with a look in s charming hazel eyes
would nearly always make her avert her own,

Duaee had me & very substantial fact,and

knew just how much of il tbe popular siandard

ly discretion would permit her Lo receive—

bow wneh of [t_wounld be her advautage and

tbar deiriment. Ho was too keen uot to have
eroeived that she bad drawn this judicious line of
lation. Now and then be made little semi-

%0us attempts Lo overleap it, but al the worst a

" m where a glance failed, She
|, saltatory but never vicions; a

rein always brougbt him 1o terms,

eouverse with Mrs. Diggs, Just recorded,

m of the latter's pro ooup, He

for n momeat, sud Luen made

t woman
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tickets for her enter{ainment. They would mostl
come, too, and all their nd M{udu would n{
doubt follow them. But they wounld come with &
feeling of deadly ramcor toward yourself; the
wonld never i'orrrn ou for setting ber up to 1f,
and nothing could induce them to believe that you
bad not sot ber up to 1t.” Here Goldwin cro his
lega with an impatient violence, and stared down at
one of his shoes with enoungh intensity foritto have
been eo:m_s.rued in the last caprice of the stock-
market. O, no,” hie went on, “ that wonld never
do. Neverin the world, It wonldn’'t be a cowp at
all; it womid be a monstrous fiasco. Take my ad-
vice, now, and politely but firmly nip avy such pro-
ceeding in the bud,”
Claire did, On his own mide, Goldwin was secratly
determined that she whom he thought the most
fascinating, novel and beautiful woman be had ever
met, shonld achieve the full extent of her desires,
Thess desires affected bhim much as they aflected
Hollister ; they were l)art of Clumire’s charmn for Lim;
thoy were like the golden erafl of scrollwork that
framed the peture; th ( pet it off,
and made it more precious; there was
a lovely imperiousness ahout them that wonld
have bored hnn in avother woman. like a kind of
n‘Iiy free.l, but in her werse a delight,

® had made np his mind to serve ber, brilliantly,
censpicuonsly, and he soon did so. He issued 1uvi-
tations for a dinner at Delmonies’s, and gave it
on a scile of aplendor that eclipsed all bis previous
hosmtalities, Rare music stole to the gueats whiie
they feasted; the board was literally pavilioned in
flowers; the wines and the viands wore murvels of
rarity and cost; beside the plate of each ludy lay a
fan studd-~d with her gram in precious stones:
during dessert a littls cake was served to everybody
preseat, whieli, when broken, ecntained a ring wit
either the w_on:l bienvenu or bienvenne erwbossed in
silver along its golden circlot. The host bad chosen
his guests from among the autorrats and arbiters of
fushion. Claire and Hollister were the only persons
who did not represent aristocracy at its sovereign
height, But on Claire fell the chief bonors. 1t was
she whom Goldwin conducted into the diming-
room; it was sbe to whom be directed the major
share of his attentions, contriving with slight ap-
parent sffort that she sbonld know every ous elue,
and muking it evident that the affuir wan held in
large, lnxurions compliment to hersell alone, though
not thrusting this fact into more than partial prom-
inence,
Goldwm, for eartain marked reasons of lus own,
had been from the first resolved upon the attend-
ance ol Mrs, Ridgeway Lee, He seut no mvitation
to Mra. Van Horn, He kuew that Ciaire suspecied
the latter of adverse feelings, and he knew no mure
than this, But Mrs, Van Horn was not a neceasity
to the success of bis festival ; she could easily ba
replaced by some other leader, and it would ba
wuch bettor not to invite her at all than to invite
her without avail, Bot Mrs. Lee must appear.

He had Yeen prepared for refusal, aud ]l piomptly
came. O the evening of the day 1t reached him, he
presented bhimself at Mre. Lee’s residence. He found
ber alope, Sioe had denied hersell 1o four or five
other gentlemen during the previons hour, She had
vipected Goldwin, though shie tned to loox dego-
rously surprised when be entered her eleguut hittle
drawing-roon.

She had chosen to clothe hereelf 1n black satin,
the shimmer of whose tense-druwn fapric ahout
bpst and waist, and of {ts trathng draperies about

the lower portion of her lithe  person,
gove o her ws'range heauly an almoat
startling oddity. An arrevercut eritte who hud

recentlv aeen herin this robe, had declared that she
made him think of a wet eel. Allowing the comupari-
son to bave been apt if ungallant, there is no donbt
that she could bave suggested oniy an el very much
humavized, with a faco of gquite ns extruordinary
teminine bewuty as that possessed by the deadly
lady whom Keats so weirdly celebrated,

H‘:!r durk, lurge eves soemed to night lit with the
swouldering fires of fever.  The mowent Goldwin
louked weifu Lier ne wade ap bis mind that he was
10 have 4 hard time of it.  Sbe nad undunbrediy

d the purport of bls dinner, and she meant to
sll hin so, He strongly suspected that she meant
to tell Lim wo, us weil, with considerable verbal vin-
bellishment.

He pretended, in a plavin! way, to be dazzlad by
her faotastic apparel, 1l put both hands up to lus
eyes aud rubbed them lu 4 cowie lwitanon of be-
wildenwent,

“1'm not prepared to tell yon whether I like it or
not,” he said, whils he sunk mto one of the big,
yvielding eoairs.  ** Bot 1 conmider it splendidly

effective, 1t makes you appoar so  beauti-
[ully  slippery. You look as f  you
could  slide into au mdwseretlon  amd

then squirm right out agsin without being observed
by anyvody.”

Mrs, Leo bit her lip. She hwl oftea let him say
more saury thiugs than this to ber and not resonted
them,  Lut to-uight ber movd beld uo such tuler-
wnce.

“ You onge promised me,” she said, “that you
wouul pever speak rudely about my personal ap-
peurance.” Sue seemed 10 shinpe with some diffienl-
ty this and the sentences Liat followed 11, 1 dild
pot muke myself. Pernaps if I bad becn granted
that privilege I might bave kit on a type more
suited to your taste,”

Goldwin unrunfﬁul his shoulders, * Oh, eome.”
be satd, ** you've let me cbhafl you a hundred timwes
before, and treated It as ai)ukv."

He wos stitl seated, while she stond. He forgot
to think this a discourtesy toward ler; he would
have remembered it a8 such with almost aoy uther
womat ; his outward manners were usially blume-
less: bul perhaps e was D0 more al tuult than ske
herself jor the present negligencs,

As it wia, it did not strike ner.  8ha was thinking
of uther woightier things. A delicate table atool

near her, aud she balf turned foward it
breaking from & massive  busket of erimson
oM 'S onn w hose rich peials wearn

beavy-folded and perfect, and ixing itin the bosom
of ber might-dark oress, Goldwin was .t:nh'lmnf
ber coverily but keouly, all the while, she seemed
to him like an incarnate tempesi—ho knew ber so
well, His furtive but sharp gaze saw the tremor in
ber alim, pile lingers s she deale with the discoin-
pauloned tose.

Fioding that she did not auswer, he went on:
“ You're out o! surts to-nmight. Hus anyihiog gone
wrong during the day 17

she tossed ler head for an instant, and her lip
cnried so ligh thiat it showed the wlite edee of Lier
teoth, Buot prowptly she ssemed to decide upon a
mild and pot & barsh retort, ** 1 have besn ot the
hospital wost of the wlternoon,” sbhe sand, *
prayed fur an hour beside u poor old woman who
was dying with cancer.” She gave aquick, nervous
ahudder,  * It was horrible” Sue closed hier syes,
then siowly re-opened tiem, * Horrible,” abe re-
peated, in lier most moasured way.

* It must bave bern sunply ghastly,” oleerved
Goldwin, with dryness, * For Heaven's suke, why
don't you swear off ihess debanches of churty for
at least a month or twol 1 heyv're completely
breaking you up. It's tuey that put youin Lhvse
frightful bomos"”

Sue came several steps toward him, and sank fnto
a chair quite close at his side. Bhe twinted hersslf
so tnording ely, 10 luking thispew josinre, that her
detractars wonld bave deciden the whole perform-
ance one of Ber mMost AEETAVALING affectations,
“What frightful bumors?’ she asked, ‘This
question had the same loitering, somnolent intona-
ibat ulways belooged to ber spesch, and

tion i
eontrasted so quaintly with her nervous, volatile
turns upil poses,

woldwin saw that the time had ecome, “Oh, you

know what | mean,” he sad. * Yon went and
relused my dinner. O eonrs- you «didn’t mean "

] il mean 11, sand Mra, Lee, vory low indend,

“Nonsenne, I'm like ao enterpusing salesman.
I wou'i take *no’ for an answer.”

“ | whall give you no other.”

He leaned n=arer to lier. ** What on earth is the
matter I Lo inguired, *lam golng to muke it u very
piee aftair. | dou’t think I've ever done anything
quite as pretiy as this will be.  You nsed Lo rell mo
that no one did these thtnlguunt us well as 1. You
usedd Lo say that i 1 ever left youout at ons ol my
state feasta you'd cut my acquaintunce,” .

Sbe had drooped Ler smsll, dark hewd while
he spoke, but now, as he tinishad, she raised
it. Her tones were still low, but unwouted speed
was in ler words.

] don't doubt you will make it a very nice affair,
But you give it becanse you want to give distinetion
to i woman who has bewitehed you. Don't deny
that Mn.rllo!l!nur will be there, "1 know it—I1 am
cartain of it

o] don't deay it,” said Goldwin, crossing his logs
quietly, “now that yoa afford me a chance of stut-
g it

He saw her control an inward sbiver from s
plaving mars overt Signa.

“0b, well,” she said, * do not It va discuss the

pestion any more, | sent you my regret to-day.
Thsu anuther engagement, us I told you.”

“ Another engagement 18 easily broken.”

*[1 18 u dinner engagement.”

“1 on't belivve you,"

*You are grossly rude.”

“] koow ] am, Its perfect!y awful. Tt'sthe first
time | ever insulted s woman. 1 shall be 1 the
depths of repentance all day to-morrow. 1 don't
}mw if 1 shall ever really pardon myself. Bat....

don’'t bel:eve you.”
this with a mournful delibera-
other time

He sard
at Buy

that  would
roused ber most eujoying laughter;
for he had in bim the rich fuud ot trus comedy, as
wany of his friends wers wont londly to attest, und
at will he could draw tlattering plaudits of mirth
from even the gloumiest T
Dot Mrs, Lee did not show the glimpsa of & smile.
« I'here is no use,” shie said. *1 have given you wy
apawer. | shall not I shall not permit you to
make of my name and position a mere ldle conven-
fence, 1 wot lend you eitber oue or the ather,
that 1t may serve your purpose in presenting to

tion

fanecy.
Bhe :al: % ::ﬁthhil'“ﬁ
10 an

-& nietly rose and fi her.
1 Iﬁ?ﬂ?ﬁ?#ﬂo ;'m w.u;llhornuulnntnn-
%hm “o
f
von-
in

Yaa Bow

society auy adventurcss who may have pleased your-

well that when 1t came, different from any other

she had ever seen on the same lips, it struck her by

1ts cold povelty,

.. ““You called upon this adventuress,” he said;
you were wiling to do that.”

- Yes—to please you.”

Allow that as your resson. Yon called on her
invorivate to please me. You will not mast her in
public to please me, Is not that just Low the case
stands 17

Blie fixed her eyes on his face, Her foverish look
had grown huwmid, e could plainly note that her
lips trembled, She was se alive, now, to a sense of
bis being very indignant, thatthis realization tright-
ened ber, and she lot him sees, with pitiable candor,
ju-a‘t how much 1t frightened her.

Yon are mn love with Mrs, Hollister,” she mur-
mured. * And—ahe isin love with yon.”

She showed bim the full acope of Lis power by
those few words. He wulked toward the door,
pausing on its threshold,

“I won't remain to hear yon insnlt a woman
whom I respect,” he said; * you called her an adven-
turess, which 1s untrue; you now say something
even worse,”

“Will yon deny it 1" she atked, riming.

Her question "had a plamtive, quernlous ring,
which the ewrcumstances made something more
than pathetic,

“Will you reconmder yonr refusal? he said, mak-
ing the interrogation n reply,

She sank back into her seat again.

**No, never!” she axclaimed.

“Good might,” he rerurned. Fa went immedi.
ately oul into tue hall, put on his coat and hat, and
lett the house,

* She will yield,” he told himself. “ T am snra of 1t
She showed we that she would i [ wers only hard
enough, mean to be bard. [ can make it upin
kihdness by-and-hy.”

He wuited threo days, No word eame to him
fhrlom Mrs. Lee. But on the fourth word cawe to
m.

“ 1 knew it," he thought, as lie read her note,

Mrs, Lee went to the dinner in o troly ma vallons
gowy, It was some curious blending of ecrimason
and black silks, that mwde ber look sombrely elad
in one attitnde and loridly clad in the next. Her
only jewelry was a *lno anake of rubies about Ler
slender throat, and the hesd of the soake, wel
direetly beneath her ehin, was a big gold one, hav-
ing two laige garnets for eyes.  All the women pro-
pouncad her costnme ridicnlonsly overdone. Al
the men professed to like it. She never appeared in
gayer spirits, Next 1o Claire she was the most no-
table [aminine guesl,

Bat Clatre  ruled shsolure. 8he had never bean
mors beantiful. perhaps beeauss she had never felt
more seeretly and victorionsly sxnitant, The do-
lieions musie, tho piercing vet tender odor of the
lavish flowers, the insidions potency of the wines,
which she sipped sparmgly and telt dangerously
tingle througs her weins—all thess inlluences
wronght ||In-n her a apectes of stimulating entbral-
ment which made the whole splendid bangnet 5 em,
on the following day, like some enchauted dream,
On one slde sat Goldwim, the genius who hod
ereated this lovely witchery, urbaune, devoted, alle-
giaut; on the other stde sat u man of deserved
emineacs, & wit, aschiolar, a stutssmwan, Soe talked
with both companions, and 1t eonld not be suid that
gho thea charmed both, for one was already her
loval devotee, As for the other, though sdvauceid
tn years and freighted with pungent experiances, he
eon tacitly admitted that be bad wt lust found, at
the most Adlserimmaling period of his carcer, o
woman whos« graces of iotelligence and beanty met
in faultless unison, As all the ladies rose, leaving
the gentlemon to thelr coftes wod cigars, ho lsaned
towsrd Goldwin, even betors Claire’s driperies hasd
swool the threshold of the dining-room, and signifi-
cantly murmured

“You were right. She is an eveat.”

Ihat dinner was the atepping-stona by which
Claire monnted into immediate tnumph. From that
pight stie was the reigning favorifain just the realm
whiere she bad simed to retgo,  Her father bud died
& pauper aud beon buried as one,  She, the misiress
of many thousands, having fixzedly remembered
what a feable, disappointed, obsoure, brokeu-down
wan had siod to her io early clildbood, uow stood
as the living, actual result of his past eounsel,
Years ugo the seed had been sown in that dingy
liitio basement of Oue Hundreed and Twellih Streed
To-day the lower bloowed, rare wnd beautitul, The
ittle girl had Slanbed the il to its top, alter all.
She had a0t grown tired and gone home hefore the
top was reached, She had dove her futher's bidding.
Shie was sure he swould be glad if s knew,

“Aud vet am 1 guite sure I she would sometimes
ask b raeif. ** Was this what he really meant when
he spoke those words?”

She knew perfectly the folly of the courss that
sho now pursuad. Her occasional self-questionings
ware & hypocriay that alie realized wihiale ahs -
dulged it. Bul they were very occasional, Shoe had
alight time for islrospection, for aualysis of ber
oW acts,

Fluttery and devotion literally poured upon in her,
like the new wealth that continued o ponr in npon
Lier husband, The bonss 1n Twenty-Eighth Street
vussoon exelangsd for a spacious mansion on
Filth Avenue, Claire ceased to know even the
pumber of ber servaota, Sas had o booseseepor,
who wsuperintended their engagrments and dis-
charges. Sbhe dwelt o an atmosphiere of excessive
luxary, aud found lersell joving it more aml more
as ahe vielded to the speil of its subtle snervalion.

| his season, like her suverelgnly, wasat itaieight
As the phirase goes, she wisasked everywhere, Her
briglit or caustic sayings were ever ob (he Yips of
loyal qnoters, Her totlettes wers described with
Jontrushistie realism o morg than o single newspa-
per. Cards for her entoriginments wern eagerly
sought, sod often vainly. Foresguers of distinotion
drifted 1oto ber deswieg-rooms as il by & natoral
process of aliractiou, Soe had searcely o moment
of tiwe to Lesself; when she wis Dol entertaining
shie was being entertumed Her admmirers, women
aud men, vied io eff irts to secure ber presence, She
wad aequired, ws il vy some magic instinet, the lust
needed perwoua tonch; ahe had got the grand air to
perfection, Lhiplomatists who laidl met and kunown
the most rated beanties of European courts, had
notlisue but prase to pay her serone clegance ol
deporiment, the undulating grace of ber step, the
nice meloty of ler yuies, the tine wizardey of her
smile, She bad never scen Europe, yet ahs might
huve spent all the years of her youlhon itasoil with
no lovelier results thin those which now marked
hor captivatiug mannar, She was Awmerican, pasl
question, to i1 satiantie 5, yot these found in
her only the origiual buoyaney and freshiess of
that natieaslity, without u glenin of ita so-termed
COdrneness,

Foes, of courss, rose up agaiost her, There ean be
po sun without sbadow, Bho Lad made bersoil so
distinet @ rarity thal cheapeming comment conlils
pot tail to Begin 11s wssanit, 1t did so, 1n ot earoest.
Two women bad denisd their savetion to her
sudden popularity. Tovse wers Mrs, Yan Horn and
s Kidgeway Les. They were not open wnemiong
neither, to all apprarances, were thay cuvart dues,
I'ey were on spraking tecras with her. I ey ot
her conataatly, yet they oflered ber no delercnce.
Deference wus what abe uow reguired, aud with a
widely-admitied ngt,

The uvulious staiaments that siole into eirenla-
tion regatding her conld not Le tracad either to the
vongeance of Deverley Thurston's sisier or the
jenlousy of Siuart Goldwin's abandoned wmorshipper,
1t is possible that the most leal of Claire’s defenders
n-ver thonght of so tracing them, Bub the stale-
ments wers maids, and took wing. She had beesn a
vulgar girl of the people, Her parentage wis af the
mosi plebeian sort. A lucky inarnage hal given
her the chance, now acespisd and enlarged. Her
maden name had been tlus, that aud the other, Sue
was absolutely novody,

Cladre heard noue of these scorching comments.
She reigued too haughtily for that, Mrs Liiggs
feard then, but Mrs, Diges betrayel no sign of
their existence, Goldwin was now devotediy at
Claire's sule ; they wers repeatedly asen In public
together; the world in which she rued conndernd it
a aperdid subjugation ; she lisd brouglt the great
Wiall Steeet King obseguiously to her teet,

But no breath of slanider taruted the relation be-
tween them, Clairs had bean very clever; she had
blunted the first arrow, so to speak. She had done
80 by means of har compleie 1naocence. Goldwin
wan in jove with her; no one doubted this, It was
sometuing notable to have saul of one, Bu: she
wasso salely not tu love with Goldwin that she
eoulil contimually, by sirokes of frank tact, show
the world bher own esln recipieney and lis entire
wsubserviencd, A swift yet sure chasm widened
between  herself  and Hollister. The lat-
ter bad become a man_ of iecsssant  and
imperanive engagemonts. Claire never dreamed of
fecling w jealous pang, and yet she knew that her
husband, no less than hersell, had become a star of
fashion, Hollister was assiduously concied.  He
apid Clivire would now meet voce a day, and some-
tumes not 8o olten,  They had separate apariments
it was 80 much more convement for both, The
same digner-eagigement trequeatly cluimed them,
but on thess oconsions she wonld appear in the
jower hall to meet him, rustling bensath some new
wiracle of dressmaking, and they would wet into
the carringe together and be driven to the up-
pointed pluce, At the dinuer they would be widely
separated. e would sit beside sotae woman wlad
to bave secured him ; she would be the compapion
of some man happy f.u-mmw of her nearness. The
dinner would break up; the hour would be some-
what lute; they would get into thewr csmafﬂz
Hollister would bave an sppointment, at the ¢ ub,
or somewhere. o would iet Claaro 1oto the great
new honse with his lateb-key., * Good mght,” he
would say, and hurry off Into the carriage that had
waited tor hun,  Claire wonld ascend ‘and be dis-
rubed by aaleepy maid, To-moirow there would
perbaps be another dinaer, of the same sort. Or it
might be an alfwr to which she weni alome, and
from which Goldwin sccompupied her bome,
Golawin was always prepared to accompany her,
He obeyed her uod.

But Hollster was still her devont subject. It
wus merely that the sundering stress ol circum-
stances divided them, He did ot forget Claire ; he

wiponed her., Everything was io & whirl with

m, now ; he was shooting rapids, so te speak,
by and by he would be in still water again,
tmpnun.hlhu.dulytimto | himself that
Claire was gotting on magniticently well. It was
like driving four or six restive horses abreasi, with

seated at bis side. He must attend to the

ittish bru! t her safety, no less than

:kh'awn.dom 'o: .hﬂ;-i ving. Dut she

was at hisside; he folt comf sare of

mmmw.“‘:omuutmud ot her
middle of Januaiy. The

ol i ow e middle o sy, The v

sleighing had Blled town with its joound tinkles,
One aiternoon Claire, laaning back in & commodi-
ous sleigh aud mufiled to the throst in furry robes,
stopped at Mrs. Diggs's house, and the two ladies
wore driven together into the Park. It was a per-
fect afternoon of its kind, There was no wind ;
the cold was keen but still; not a bint of thaw
showed itself 1 thes banks of powdery snow skirt-
ing eithor edge of the streets, or in thoss pure, un=
roughened lapses which clad the spacions Park
beneath the black asperity of winter trees, traced
against a sky of steely blueness, Claire was in
high spirits; ber laugh hud o ring as clear ns the
weather, Mra. Diggs shivered under the protective
wraps of the sleigh, * My cirenlation was never
meant for this sort of thing,” she said, at length,

We've gone far enough, haven't we, Claire? It's
nearly dark, too.”

T'his was a most glaring fallacy, coined hy the
desporation of poor Mrs f)igun’s discomfort,” But
the chilly light was growing a blue gloom above
the massed housetops, when tbhe two [sdies found
themselves at Claire’s door, '

1t biad been arranged that they should dins quist-
ly together that evening. Hollistar would not ba
at boms, and Claire, for a wonder, wounld. Mrs.
Diggs bad been complaning, of late, that sha never
had a moment of privacy with her friend, Claire
bad agresd, thiree days ago, to disappuint_for ons
uight all who wera seeking her society, * Weshall
bave & cosey dinner,” she had said, “ of just von
and me. We will chat of everything—past, present
and future,”

Mrs. Dhges recalled that word * cossy,’ as sne en-
terod Clmire’s proud diving-room, with its lofty
archied ceiling, where little stara of gold gleamed
trom dark_interspaces between masaive ralters of
walnuf, She eronched on a soft rug Deside the
deep, large fire-place, in which great' logs were
blazing. Auvd while she basked in the pleasaunt
glow, ber eve wandered about the grave grandeurs
of the poble 1oom, scauniog its dusky iraits of
waluscoat, tapestry, tropic plants or ecostly pe-
tures : for all was in sombre shadow except the
reddened bhearth and the small cantral table, on
whose white cloth two great clusters of wax lights
bad been set, stealing their colors trom s group  of
flowers, and ita clean sparkie flom the glass am
silver, The whole table wus ilke a spolol light
amud the stately dimnoas,

* Really, very salendid indesd, Claire,” said Mra,
Digge, in a sort of raminative ellipsis, letting - her
eye presently et on the tips of herown uphsld
fingers, wiich the firelight had tnrned into that
milky pink that we often soo float thiongh opals,
“HBut I really think I liked the little bascment
Liouse better, take it all in all”

“id you 1" mormured Claire, who was standing
pear her, enjoying the warmth but not bathing e 1t
Iils ber hali-frozen friend.  ** I dido’t”

A very impressive botler soon ghded into the
room, &nd toll Madawme in French that she was
serveld, Mrs. Diggs sceambled to her feet: the
majesty of the vntler had sometbing Lo do with her
speod 10 performing this act, though hunger wis
perhaps comneeiged in it

“That drendind sleigh-ride has left ma my _appe-
tite,” sho said, while seating herssl{ opposite Clairs,
“ wo [ s 1t hasu't gquite kilied me.”

“ | think yon ml‘l survive it,” said Claire, with
one of her liitle masical nughs.

Thers waa not much talk between the two friendas
while dinner lasted, and what there was took o
desuitory wnd simless turn,  The butier walied
taultlessly : thers were eight coursss ; Claire had
saud that it would be a very plain dianer, aud Mra,
Lhiges secretly smiled us stio remembered the words,
Tue enoking was periect; it bad all of what the
gourmets would call Parisian sentiment, though no
undue richiness, Claire ato sparingly, yet with ap-
parent relish,  She drank a hitle champagnoe, wiilch
shie had poured into a goblet and murs with water,
[ liere wers other wines, but she tonched none of
thom, Mrs, Diggs did, however, sippiug thres or
tour. until shie lost ber chalky wanoness ot tiut and
almost got & touch ol acioal color,

“ | never take but one wine, as s rale,” she said,
“ and that's claret, But the slewgh-nde chilled me
80 to the bone, 1 begin to feel quitetwarm and com-
fortahle, now, Do you always take champagne,
Claten "

» Alwava  Butonly alittle. It’s companionabile
to wench vour Lips te, now aml, then, when you st
through those very long dinners. I suppose the
dulness ol certuin sociely originally drove wme
to it Bai I am very careful,”

CWhint an air she satd that with!” thought Mrs,
Diegs. *And four mon'hs azo, at Coney Isbanal,
shie was nnknowa, annoticed,’

The whole repast was exquisites  While it lasted
Clatee never once spoke to the butler, Heo needed
no unlers: everything was dons as woll and os
stlontiy ns it conlid be done,  In his way he wasan
I le artist, like the invisible chel below
stuirs, whio bid evoked this blameless dinner from
the chaos of Lhe wue vakeil,

Just at the end of des-ert Claire said to her guest:
wshall yon tuke coflec?’ *Oh, dear, no,” rephed
Mr= INges, “I dou't even dare, I'tn nervous
enongh us 1t is"

Bat Clairs bad coffee, black an ink, and served to
her 10 @ LBy cup, 68 Lhin as a roso-jeal, Preseotly
the two [oiends becume awaro that they wero alone,
The batler had go out seoming to go,  Like
a iy starions an revoir, he lad loft bohind him_two
cryatal iuger-bowls, with a slim alice of Ifnon float-
ini i eaeh. Claire had finlshed ber coften. Sho
yose anil leaned toward the owois in the contre of
the table, As ber tingers played among thew they
seotined to break, aimest o ir own accord, into
two separate banehes, She weut ronnd to Mie
Ihigigs and gave her oneof these, rotaining the other,
Presenuly oach bud made for herself an 1mprompiu
corsage. Mrs. Diges had not apuken for sevecal min-
uies; she bad indeed been abuormally quict ever
since the butler’s departure.  The calm, gracotul
aplendor of 1t all had awed Ler, 1t had such a tin-
ish, siich o cholernuess, such o gentie dignity of exe-
euiion,

“upall we sit near the fire 1 asked Claire, ns to-
getter they moved trom the table. *Or would you
preter one of the drawing-rooms b

““Tho fire is 8o lovely,” satd Mra, Diggs, * Let's
it Lore,”  She dropped inte a chair as she apoke,
Cluire also seated hersell, not far from the tire,
though a little distapcs away from her friend.

sudidenly the tlood-gates of Mrs, Diggs's enthusi-
nsm burst open.  She had consideravle silenee to
make up tar, “Oh, Claire,” she excluimed, " 1a
juat perfect! 1 don't see how yon do 1! 1 don't ses
where on earth you got the experience from! I
had soven bimes your mouey [ conlidu’t begin to
huve wy houssholl wachinery move in this de-
hightful, weli-oiled way. My servants would steal ;
my chef would get drunk: my lu‘lqulﬁcl!wﬂ would
all o, awry; 'm surs it wonld ! :

Ciutre laughed,  “F'm very eompo=ed about it
all,” she wud, ' | keep quite _cool, I like it, too,

Itere 1n o great deal in that Idon't meuan manage-
ment 8o much as the superintendence ot uthers'
mavagement, 1'm a sert ol born overs: or”

“You're u boro teader.”  Mrs Diggs was looking
at Lier very aitentively, now, “And how capubly
you are leading!  How you've earried your poinf,
Ulaire! 1 observe yon, snd absolutely murvel!
I can't remlize that you are really and truly
my Couey Island Claire, don’t you know 1 You've
suolup so,  You're somighty. 1¢'s lko a dream,”

“It's u very plowsant dream.”

Qhe satd this archly and mirthfolly.  But Mrs.
IDiggs on & sudden became golemn,

“( lutre,” ahe went on, *'yon remember what 1
told you in our little confaly, the other day, at the
Lauderdales’ reception? 1ts true, my dear. You're
like & person at & gumlnlm‘:-tahlm who begius to

lay for pastime and ends by playiog for groed,
gl’l\l know | dute on vou. and you know never
vhoose my words when L' in downright FArneaL,
Your love lor pomp and luxory, my dewr, 18 becom-
mg A viee,  Yes, an actual viee, You don'c take
yuour trimmphs moderately, a8 vou do your charme-
pagne-aud-water, You drink desp of them, and let
thiem fly to your head. Oh, Ican seo it well enough,
And 1 tremble for you, 1 trembly, Claire, Lre-
cause . . . " g

“Woll? Becanse , . . T

She pnt thess questions with a smile, as Mrs,
Diges paussd.  HBut it was a sile of the lips only.

O, bscause allairs might chunge m a day, al-
wost &1 hour, You know just whal vast risks your
husband coustantly runs, You know what might

happen.”

Clinire tose at this, Her reposs was gone; ner
plguant exeitablhty bl seemed abruptly to return,
St did not appear 1n the least auery. Mm. Diggs
woull bave liked it better if she bud shown a
wiathful sign or two,

= Don't lat us talk of those grim matlers, please,”
abie sad, She came vory closs to Lier compunion,
snd then, taking both the latier's bands, sank dowu
on ber kuees, ﬁrr tnee was lit with @ charming
yeb restiess cheerfulpess, * Dear friend, you spoke
a unnute ago of my triumphs, Do you knosw, I've
pever scoured just what 1 wanted until to-day 1
You thought [had, but you wers wruns. Shail I
toll you why 1" Mrs, Diggs was inwardly think-
g, s one ill-favorad but gensrous woman will
somatimes think ot another, how purely enchanting
was her manner and how richly she deserved to win
the social distinetion she had attained.

| sipposs you piean, Claire, that Hollister to-
day comploted toe last thousand of his ftourth or
fifth nalion, sh 1"

» O, not at all.  Idon’t mean anythin1 of the
sort. 1 don't know anylbing abouk Herbert's
aflairs, nowadayn, He keops them ull to humself,

““Wall, then, what 1a it1"”

“You'll langh when you hear.
great ludies’ luncheou that lam to give next

day 1

301‘ courss I do. I'm going to honor it.”

“And so are twoothers, Mrs, Van Horn and Mrs,
Ridgeway Les, They have never honored any-
ting of mine nutil now, gor Mra. Arcularive
yielded, anda bowed before me, long ago. My old
seliool-snemy, Ada ﬁarurl, mnlr: Ir:c:flnd} nu;::
arrogant, wore stunt Al ATET, on my m
willing allies. I bhad wnqmro& them ofl, but 1
could not conguer those two wowmen. They stood
l!:»l"ud their standing aloof wus a perpejual dis-

*l Claire,” exolaimed Mrs. Diggs, * you
make muud::'n you. Whatwas the nm:tu:; of
thess two women, whether open or wmmd 1 You
had all the others to pay you court. Why should you
bave cared 1 They saw your success. They ars
powerlul, but their power could not_kesp you from
asserting and maintaiuing yours. I repeas, why
skould |ii:m care 17 "

*1 did eare. mulhnll over now,” Bhe rose to
l‘pr foot, with a

They ll}: g .: .n:h.o.:n. ! r' bave
are m i

both aceepted. Eflux“h:m ackoowledged me, I
have lorced them to do so.” .

{
[

"

You recollect t hl'
Ii-

ooy st s

s ) it g a1

Bhe uttored that last sentence witha mock
fierceness that endsd in laughter, But she could
uot hide from ler friend the intense seriousness
[rom which these expressions had sprung,

Before Mrs, Mggs could answer, a servant em-
tered the room by ono of the draped doorways lead-
ing into the salons beyond, Hoe was not the butler,
who bad so sdmirably served them at dinner, but a
foorman, charged with other special offices. He
hnnded_(',lumneud. which she read and tossed
aside. The next moment she dismissed him by &
|hn-ll:t motion al']:ho hllll".

* Lot me see that card,” said Mrs, “ Has
anybody called whom I know 1" o

Clatre was looking stralght into the tumbled,
lupd logs of the hearth,

* Yes, yon koow him, of courss,” she said. * It

Was on {\v Btuart Goldwin, 1 am pot at homs to-
on:'ﬁg:;;." oL to auy one except you, I mean. I gave

A gilence snsned, Mrs. Diges presently made one
of ligr plunges. * Claire, they say that Goldwin is
madly in love with yon.”

She gave a sharp turn df the neck, fixing her eves
on her friend’s face. * That 1 all they say, [ liope,
They can't say—well, you understand what they
con nol say.”

“That yon ears for him? Wellno, ., . .
beon very disereet,  You have arran
fully. Very few women could have

tho pame nicety."”
Cluire threw back her head, with a hanghty,

fleating smile, _ " Any woman could have done it
who feit safe—Ferfectly safe, as I feal.”

* You mean that this grand Goldwin, who swavs
the stock-market, can't guicken your pulss by one
degres,” ;

She looked steadily at Mrs, Diggs, I did
not say that I meant that. But [ do, if you
clivose to ask me point blank. We'rs very Euod
frinnds. e amuosas me. 1 fancy that I amnss hiw,
1f I do morn, he duean’t tell mo go.  1le understands
what wonld happen if he did.”

SBha was staring at the fire again. Its lustres
played upon the siilken folds of her Gress, and made
;h' gold glimmers stars and fade in ber chostoat
1MLT,

Mra, Diggs was not reclining in her chair; sha
wus lraning sideways, with both black eyes riveted
on Ulaire's hgll-uverted face.

“(aire.” she suid, *1I’m so awfully glad to hear
you any that. 1t makes me like you beiter, if such
a thing wore possible, Upon my word, to be trank,
in the most friendly way, I did think thersa was a
littls danger, don't you know, of . . Well, you've
settled all doubts, of conrse, But then, wy dear,
ruu never wers ennrmoualy fond of Hollister, Yon
st him adore you, dou’t you koow 1 Oun, I've seen
it ull, There's no use in getting unxrg."

“I"m not angry,” said Claire, Bhe was again
looking full at ber friend. She had put one dainty-
booted foot on . the low f”‘" trellis which rose be-
tween the rug and the hearthstone, “Wao ssem to
drift upon vory nunpleasant subjects this evening,”
she continued, **1am afraid our little intimate re-
wiion 18 gol going to be a suvcess”

“Yon are angry!” exclaimed Mra, Diqs. re.
proackfully. " You've changed, Claire. You're not
the same to ms ns yon were balora yon becams o
groat ludy. Now, don’t deny ir. Yon Ieel your
catn, an my dear Manhattan wounld say. You keep
we b adistance, Yon—"

Here Min, Diggs paused, for the same footman
who had beiore appeared now mude a second
entrance, This time he handed Claire a nate,
“I'here 15 no answer, Madame,” he smd 1o Freneh,
anil at once softly vanished,

“pPardon me,” said Cliirs, as she tore open the
envelope. Mrs, Diggs watehed her wlhile she read
the coatents of the note. Her perusal took some
time. She read the three written pages once, Lwics,
thrice, Her fuce hat grown very grave in the mean-
while,

Sudidenly she erumplad the note in ons band, and
flune 1t 1oto the fire, Her eyes dushed and her lip
quivered as she did so.

“I'or Heaven's sake, Claire,” appealed her friend,
* whut is the mater T [ supposs Cornelia or Sylvia
Les sends a regrat for [nucheon. Yoniars so foolish
to mindl what they do! Yoo recollect what 1 used
to tell you about Uornelin, But why should you
mind her airs aod caprices now ! You are ntterly
-above her—or rather, you hava shown her that two
ean reign in the same kingdowm, You could cut
her dead with perfeet impunity. That's a zood
deal to say, dont you kuow, but yoo positively
could!”

** No, no,” said Claire, with a clonded face and a
Little wave of the hand, ** it hus nothing to do with
withier of thoss women, At is. .. "iere she paused, and
her breath came quick' It 1s from Beverley
Tuurston.” :

** Boverley!” exclaimed Mrs. Diggs. * Why, he's
in Enrope.”

* He got back yesterday.,
me. | suppess liis sister has told him. Aund he
writes to me 1n a tons of impertinence. o4, “"l
pothing eise, e wriesto me as if 1 were some
sintul creatnre, 1o presnmes to be sorry for me.
He suys thut ho will pay me a vislt if 1 can spare
him an bhous from the eiddy life [ am leadmg. ... 1
don't remember the exact words be uses; it 18 not
so wuch what he writes as what he seems to write,
‘I'is whole note breathes of patronage and commis-
eration. To me!—think of it! What right bas he?
What right did 1 ever give him 1"

Mrs Diges started up from ber chair, **Why, my
dear Claire,” she said, ** you are greatly excited!”

o 1 am wiserable]” eried Claire, Sho almost stug-
gered towanl M, Dizge and flong both arms
woont her friend's neck. 1 am miserable—miser-
able 1" she went on, with a sudden paroxysm of
tears, She leaned her proud young head on Mrs,
Diges's bony shoulder, begluning to sob Il:ll.le
wiidly, * Do Ideserve reproaches Have I been
so wrong 1 What evil have [ doue T Let my con-
soiepee tronble me if it will, but A2 s not'my cou-
science,  How dare ke reproach me 1"

A violent saizire of sovs mude Ulaire ineapable of
further speech,  Mra. Diggs let the clinging arms
cluap bier. She did not know what to answer; she
scarcely knew what to think, She ouly felf, at
that uoexpected moment, that she loved Claire
very much, and would alwayvs stay her stanch
friend, no matter what bitter ill might overtake
Lier.

Yonhave
d wonder-
one 1t with

He has learned abont

| Tv be Continued. |

FIRES AND THE WEATHER,
———

OF METEOROLOGICAL
FIRE-LUSSES,

Authentie records of the losses by fire over
large wroas of eountry and for loug pertodsof timne afford
ahuadant proof that pecuitarities of climate und wealler
exert @b appreciable lufluence on Lhe [requency and
destructiveness of tires. A roporter for Tue Tniprse,
having looked up this subject recently, has found tue
interdependence between the weailier and the fire-loss
an interesting stuily. ‘There 1s considerable difticuliy in
gathering, for purpose of comparison, trustworthy
figuins of fire-losses aud moteorologival dita fur tus ssme
wrea and period. Indeed, respecting the former there
are no estimales of the geueral fire.lvss by Btates aud
Terriiorios excapt those kiven in the fire-tablea pub-
{isbed by The Chronicle, an Insurunce newspaper of (his
clty.

Omue of the moat notlceable facta lo such a somparison
i the oloas relation existing beiween Lhe ritufall of u
svction and 1t firedoss. 'This Interdepsudence will be
sulliclontly indicated by vae or two ustrations, Take
the month of Mureh, which ls noted for metcorological
varlability, aud eompare tho tireloss during that month
for & aeriea of yeurs in oue secllon, ssy Lle Middle
Atlantip  Statea—New-York, New.Jersey, Marylaad,
Peunsyivimls, Delaware and Virglole Dividing the
months inte twe classes, those fu wileh the precipitalion
wak 1 excess of the average aud those to which it was
defiglent, the [ollewing exbint In oblulned

A STUDY INFLUENCES ON

Precipitation— Ercesaive. Fireloss,

Mareh, 1870 . U4 1,803,000
L 1ai 0.35 1,568,000

4 075 1,004,000

147 1,590,000

Averago eaenssnsmbeatsssivsnsRsrepbusesanraran s B LT
Precipitation—Defteient,  Fireloss.

March, 1878..... 140 2. 941,000
Murch, 1579.. 145 1,047,000
March, 1843 . 13,500
March, 1843.. 4 132,000
sapssannsninnsnsisanss Dl od 10D

Average.....
Here is shown & tolerably uniform increase of the 'oss

when the rainfall fell below the average and s decrauss
when the rainfall was sxcessive, If unother month be
taken, Juue for instance, that being the latest mouth of

the current yesr for which somplets metsorolopeal
fnformation ls obtainabie, & similar reault will be ob-

tained, as showu by this table:

Precipitation—Excesrive.  Fireloss.
Tume, 18T ooeiiisannnnnsanamnnnnnone [X13] $1,589,000
une, 1877... cese OuHB 1,478,000
oae, 1878 . 054 1,047,000
Jupe, 1851, « 148 B9%0
June, 1843, L0 1,550,600
annn.!lnﬂ.m
Precipilation—Defletent,  Fireloss,
PN 1) Aroernemm— A 1 {1 8 $2071,000
June, 1580, wees 048 , HB4.000
Jume, 188U, ... iicnnnnismrnanragianane 1wl 1,844,000
.. S, UND, Gl

Avarage... - e

T like manner & similar showing for every wonth in
the year probably could be mude. Threugheut the
sounicy st nrr thie lufluence of climate on che Are-loss
1s enally truced; the molat sections gensrally exiibiting
u light loan und the arld sections & nnu'y woss,  In Calls
roruia's dry and raipy scasous the climatic effect s
partienlarly apparent.

Aslde from the direst effeot exerted by the weather
thers I8 an indirect Inflnence which |s by no meaus
unimpertant. Thus, lightuing fires usually cocur ouly
betwean April and October; lamp acd hntmnmldulﬁ
s fire on.u«f are wost nuaerous in the wiater, an
aefactive heating apparatus, stoves and flues, give the
A A A
of drout ve rlee ¥
fires. 1here i & tradition amon ul:o usderwriters that
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OLD AND NEW MILFORD.
A FAMOUS PENNSYLVANIA TOWN.

CELEBRITIES—THE MODERN RESURT.

[FROM AN OCCASTONAL CORRESPONDENT OF THE TRIBUNE.|

MiLrorp, Penn,, Aug. 30.—The Delaware
Valley, from the Water Gap to Hareock, N. Y., s dis~
tance of over 100 milsy, is now an almost contiunous
summer rasort, although it is only a’ few years aince &
“ gity boarder” was unknown at any point farther up
the valley than Milford, aud a rarity between here and
the Water Gap. Milford has besn » popular sammer
resort for many years, The ploneer city visitor to the
place was Allen Cuthberf, s prominent merchant of
Philadelphia, who came here with his wifu fifty-four
years ago this summer. The vencrable couple have
spent thelr summers here every year but ona since, and
that year—1874 ~they were in Europe. They are here
this season &t the Sawkill House, the Lotel they selocted
on their first visit, and which they have Invarlably mude
thelr quarters. ‘There were no rallroads then, sad Mil-
ford wius one of the main stopping places for conches on
the turnpike which was the principal thoroughlare
between New-York Clty and the * Inke country,”

THERFE WERE GIANTS IN THOSE DAYS,

The Sawkill was then only a village tavern, and was
kept by o remarkablo man named Lewis Cornelius, who
at the timeof hisdeath in 1841 mupt have sbeen the
heaviest person iu the country. The following lsa copy
of s certifled entry Inoneof the books ol record in the
cleric's office of this county, the original entry baviog
been mads immediately after Mr. Cornelius’s death :
Lewls Cornclius—Died S8eptember 27, 1841.

His beight was 6 {eet.
Cirenmferanoe below the B feet 2 Inches.

Circumference above the ::ll.-en' G feet 21g inches.
Cireuwtorence of arm above the olbow, 2 feet 2 inches,
Cirenmference of arm below the eldow, 1 foot9 fuches.
Cireumforsnes of wrist, 1 foot 3 inches
Cironmforence of thigh, 4 fvet 2 inches,

Cirenmfarence of call of leg, 2 fect 7 lnehes.
Circum/ference of anle, 1 foot 7 inches.

His welght was 6453 p ds, without clothing.

Durlng his iifetime  Mr. Cornelius would not
to be welghed. Theabove was his welght after death,
anid after a long {liness, during which be had lost much
flesh, Mr. Cornelias was sarvived by a wife and seven
ohildren, thres sons and four dsughters. The manage-
ment of the hotel hws never passed out of the hands of
the family. The wife, the tbree sons and one daughter
are dead, and the houss Is now mansged by the remain-
ing doughter, Two of the nons weighed aver 500 pounds
each st the time of therr desth, and the deceased
daughter welghed over 400, Oce son, Who died two
yoars ngo, lad been Bherift of the county five thmes.
From the time of the elder Cornelius nntil now the famo
of the ®awkill Honss bas beea wide for the excellence
of 1ta table. It bhus heen patronized by Jossph Jeflrrson,
Sumnsl Randull, George H. Boker, members of the
Drexel family, and many others celebrated in politics
und the prolessions.

SOME OF THE PLONEERS,

At the time Allen Cuthbert discoversd Milford It was &
quuint, old-fasbiioned villags, but of much more lmpor=
tanee in & business way than It ean boast of belng now.
Jamos Wallues, fatber of the late Francis B. Wallace,
the well konown Wall Btreet broker, kept a small country
store kers, and Cyril C. D. Plughot, father of James w.
Plnchot, of New-Yors, pow u leading and wealthy pa=
trom of artin thatelty, was o clerk inhis father's still
amaller store, i an old frume bullding in the village.
Deacon Moses Bross kept a raftsman’s tavern on the
banks of the Delaware, The Deacon bad u son Willlam,
among & hust of other children. It was amoug the du-
tiss of Willlam to row & boat out on the river when rafts
wers ranuing, and to peddle gin, apple-jack, hard-boiled
oges and ple to the raftsmen. One day be bourded o
raft plloted by George Bush, & plonser temperance ad-
voeats, Learuing the lad's name, Bush sald to him thas
e was altogether too Hue and bright-looking a boy to be
solling liguor, and advised him to quis It study, and he
might be a Governor some day. Willlam wis 80 line
pressed “with the advice of the pilot that ke went homs
and told bis father that *he would sell gin no longer.
Tuere was & priuting ofee In  Milford at that early duy.
Young Broas went to work 1nit ss “devil” and learned
the printer's trade. Subsequently he weantto Chleago,
then but & struggling village. The words of Georye
Dush, * you mzy be s Goveruor somse duy,” were always
with him. He never beeame exactly a Governor, but he
was one of the foanders of The Chicago Tribune, and be-
came Lieutenant-Goveruor of Tlllnols,

Milford at tat thne was made up almost entirely of old
blue-blooded Memilies, wud they formed an aristocracy
unto themselves, Amoug thom were the Drodieads,
the Motts, the Dimwlcks, the Eldreds, all clalming an
anocstry both anclent aad honorable—ous at lesat trag-
ing direot lineage back to the h-Beokets of England.
Richard Brodtesd, United States Senstor and onco
witlila ous vote of belug the Democrutic nomines for
Prealdent, st that tine sn equivalent ro election; Heury
8. Mott, for years o leader intbe Democratic party of
Pennsylvanla, anda power in its eouncils, who was
electid Cannl Commisstoner in 1874 over George Darey,
b(y 200,000 majority, and was the laat Presideat of tha
Honrd of Pablic Works and the Pennsylvanis Hallroad
provions to Lheir anle to the State; W. H. IMmmick, ju-
rist aud stutesan, for years o leadiog member of Con-
gresa; Samuel K. Dimmlek, Attorney-Gensral of Pean-
sylvanis n 1974 and prospoetive Repubilcan candilits
for Governor st the thine of his deatlh; Natbunisl Eld
one of Pepnsylvaula’s moat lenrned snd rovered judges,
and Naval Oftioer at Philndelpbia nuder Buel s Ad-
wintstration, —all eame from this then exelusive stock

THE M'LFORD OF TO-DAY.

Dut the Miltord of to-duy is & far difterent aftalr from
the Milford of fity yours sgo. The descendauts of the
old families are here In abundance, to be sure, apnd re-
taln the traditious of thelr fathers, Marrlage und nter=
marriuge have made the whole comuaunity, wlmost, akin,
and the stranger needs have a care how he remarks to
oue native sowe proaliarity he way have observed In
wnotlter. It may be No. One's sister or his cousin or his
aunt.  But with the msthetle atwosphere of the place
there ta now mingied much that s very peresptibly
uttlitarian: and slien blood, with lttle knowledge of
pust traditions of the place and less care for them, is
rapialy wiplng them out and removing all that may re-
mind coming generations that they ever existed. True,
the old Court House—the oldest but one in the State,
having been built in 1312 —stands unchanged us to ap~
pearanee, @ quaint many-huea stoue structure of the
augnlar, ning loval v of sevenly Yyears
ago. But it is a rourt Lhoose no longer, for 1t was aban-
doned ten years ago for a more modern and y “
atructure, aod the building which ns echoed with the

eloguence of the great luwyersof a past ern—tho Jes-
supy, the Readers, the Porters, the Woodwards anil Losts
of others—is now handed over to the vouuty a4 the com=
mon Jall. The old hloned ! is have been re-
pluced by * restdences ™ of modern architecture and
prerenticns surroundiogs. The village houses are no
longor bouses but *cottages.” The modest taverns
whoso swinging sigus onee eed * Eutertal .
for wan and beusi,” ure now cowmmodious * hotels ™
where entert for the | msn and beast, in
the summer timo wt lmthdapnuda in @ great weasure on
Low wuch space the eity boarders ocoupy. A

Thut the average city bosrder has good sense Is shown
by the fact thit he 1s always oo haud (o the fullest pos-
sible foree, tn Milford, from esrly In the season uutil
tate. Its twelve large and excellept lofels aud numers
ous bourding-lousss nre at present crowded with the
bost people of New-Yors, Brooklyn sud Phlladelpbla.
Milforil is reachied frow Now-York by the way
to Port Jervis, & three-hours' ride. A drive of seven
miles from Port Jervis—tor the clamor of oo
ever yel profuned these quiet precinets—over s roud as
hard us esment and wuuderfull{ suiwoth, rununlog
the base of & lofly aud precipitous rapge of wounining,
crowned with high, perpeadicular eollfts of rock,
brings the wisitor to Milford. The attractious of this
resirt first, 1= chartiing locatiou: secoud, the
grand work nature bas done wround it; thicd, lts luhl:i
and hunting grounds; fourth, lh:‘qlnnml execellence
ita hutels and bosrdiag-houses iltord leson a
platesu, two hundred feet sbove the Delsware diver,
about one thousamid feet above tide. It commands &
view up the valley that s indescribably beautiful, tasiog
1 the wonntains, viles, plains and forests of e Stulos,
Uie Deluware windlng through the landseape, Jand vis-
thie for miles. High hills nur{uuml the vilage vn throe

-

slden, over whioh shaded lead to {nter-
asting polnta ln the vielnity. [If the slte of M1l bud
bern selsoted tally for's sanitarium, & better cholos
conld uot hnye been mide. The streets of the v

browl wmd free from dust, em‘r each of
ungles, aoid are tordered by splendid
Loug before the visitor approaching

neutly o Lhs lnndmp
k:u'll'{l aa the Kuob,"
ahove the place, its base boing & lhg;: .l::!

A foutpath leads tothe » t
?“muhn" “ {rwﬂte onls fv.tllth the ol hp&‘m
or miles aronm
A mile from Mitford m’il:ga sawkill hll‘:“
for some distance st the bottom of & rooky
3 ose precipitous walls of rock %hm
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CORNZLIUS THE GIANT—WILLIAM BROSS AND OTHER
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